muddy, menacing bypaths. Needless to say, Fraulein
Willfuer, being the creature that she was, gave not the
slightest indication to young Rainer of her fears and
troubles—and indeed, of what help could poor, awkward,
Firilei have been, who was himself in such need of help ?
It was to Herr Rauner that Fraulein Willfuer first
entrusted herself, " Doctor " Rauner, as his clitnttk mis-
called him—he who had helped the rnilkwoman. Herr
Rauner, to put it briefly, was a student who had gone
wrong, a degenerate and hopelessly outcaste character of
the most questionable sort. He had once studied medi-
cine. He had had a great reputation in the students*
union, to which face-scars and rapiers and photographic
groups with beer mugs testified. His head, on which
were bald, mangy patches, had a worn-out look. There
was dandruff in his greasy hair, and the palms of his
hands seemed to shed those dry, grey flakes which are
symptomatic of a general decay of the epidermis. His
repellent knotted fingers trembled, for he drank, he was,
in fact, a soaker, and for the past year he had been in the
habit of indulging in the mild sensations of ether
intoxication.
This then was Dr. Rauner, to whom Fraulein Willfuer
first entrusted herself.
We will not linger over the details of the consultation.
We will not talk of the disgust, of the deep shame, of the
glib and fluent tricks of speech of the quack, of Hs
feeling fingers, his breath, his request that one should
remove one's clothing. . . , We will content ourselves
with relating that Fraulein Willfuer fled, "with nothing
iccomplished, because, apart from all the other revolting
ircumstances, Herr Rauner permitted himself to press
ipon her attentions, caresses, of the most disgusting
mature. Yes, she fled; she pulled herself together and
lashed away, breathing deeply as though she had escaped
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